
162 AUCE’S ADVENTURES IN WONDERLAND 

^ho would ucd qwQ ollekG for iwo 
pemifwotdh onkf ofbeauHM Soup ? 
^enmjwordu ouhj ofbeauHM Soup ? 
^eaU'^ooMful 8oo"Oop ! 
^eau^ootiful Soo-'oop ! , 

Soo-oop ofbhe e-e-eweumg, 

%eaum. beauH-WUh SOUP T" 

“Chorus again!” cried the Gryphon, and the 
Mock Turtle had just begun to repeat it, when 
a cry of “The trial’s beginning!” was heard in 
the distance. 



“Come on!” cried the Gryphon, and, taking 
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Alice by the hand, it hurried off, without wait- 
ing for the end of the song. 

“What trial is it?” Alice panted as she ran; 
bnt the Gryphon only answered “Come on!” and 
ran the faster, while more and more faintly came, 
carried on the breeze that followed them the 
melancholy words: — 


Soo-oop of the e-e-eoeninq, 

’^emtiM, beauH-WVh SOUP V 
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